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BOSS OF TH 

DEATH 
GANG! 

THE TERRIBLE 

TOOTS GARBOLI 



(0$!m£ 




MY SECRET NEW DYNAFLEX METHOD CAN GIVE YOU 
POWERFULLY TONED MUSCLES AND PUT FULL STRENGTH 
_ IN YOUR MUSCLES . . . MAKE THEM SO STRONG YOU WILL 
BE PROUD TO SHOW YOUR FRIENDS HOW FULL OF STRENGTH 
YOU ARE ! IN JUST TEN MINUTES A DAY— WITH ABSOLUTELY 
NO WEIGHTS, NO BAR BELLS, NO FORMAL LONG EXERCISES 
AT ALL!! (MAKES GLADIATOR MUSCLES TO A GLADIATOR JOB) 

"Yes if the girls laugh at you now when you try doing anything that requires strength-toned 
up muscles-they will be amazed, astonished, with the strength and strong men things you will 
be able to do after you master the DYNAFLEX METHOD! Tou will be so proud of the (eats of 
strength you will be able to do, of the increased power in every one of your muscles" says 
Mike Marvel, Master of toning and putting strength into muscles! 



HERE ARE THE RIND OF TESTIMONIALS YOU 
WILL WANT TO WRITE AFTER YOU MASTER 
DYNAFLEX: 



MUSCLE STRENGTH , 



HOW DYNAFLEX TONES MUSCLES AND 
INCREASES THE STRENGTH OF YOUR MUSCLES 



the miracle secrets of Dynaflei (Complete instruc 
in one book only 11.98). Included Free * chapter 
"SECRETS OF ATTRACTING GIRLS." 

h MAIL NO-RISK TRIAL COUPON NOW! 



entire Dynalle. SvstM 

9 chapter on: "SECRETS C 
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MUSCLES INTO POWERHOUSES OF ACTION, I (eel . 
LIKE A PANTHER ON THE PROWL ... I've got plenty 
of GLADIATOR POWER in my Shoulder, Hips. Arms, 
Lees and Torso ... and I feet every inch the DYNA- 
MO OF ACTION PACKED POWER IN EVERY MUSCLE 
IN MY BODY." 



.e research into the science of Strength found a 

.ou "FLEX" each muscle once, in a certain way 
is more effective than if you exercised the muscle 

STRONG MAN SEX APPEAL 



SOLD ON MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 



1000 

PAID FOR THIS 

6c STAMP 

you might find on » 
letter today! or you 
could find others that 
just sold for a few 
hundred dollars to a 
tew thousand dollars, 
in your mail or on old 
letters. 




HERE IS A SMALL SAMPLE LIST OF 
WHAT WE WILL PAY FOR CERTAIN 
SPECIAL STAMPS OF THESE ISSUES' 
10c 1970 Moonlanding 

(Airmail) $ 75.00 

Be 1970 Grandma Moses 275.00 

5c 1962-1966 G. Washington 

Dark Blue Gray 120.00 

3c 1954-1968 Statue ot Liberty 

Deep Violet Pair ... 100.00 
8c 1909 G.Washington 

Olive 2,000.00 

We show you what to look for so you can 
recognize valuable stamps. 

Our 1970 catalogue gives you the full 
information of valuable stamps being 
sought and the prices we are ready to pay 
for each stamp.* Don't pass up the oppor- 
tunity good fortune may have in store for 
-iu! The catalogue costs only $1 plus 25c 
r postage and handling and you can re- 
turn it for refund if you don't like it. Fair 
Enough? 

'Prices of course vary with the condition of 
the stamp and the current demand. 



MIGHTY 
MUSCLES 




KARATE & JUDO 
DEFENSE 



Start soon to build 
the manly body 
you want. Scien- 
tifically designed 
exerciser and com- 
plete easy to fol- 
low course builds 
proud bodies, trains you 
for manly defense. Just 
minutes a day and you 
can see the muscles 
grow, and feel the new 
strength & confidence 
surge through your 
body. Complete— noth- 
ing else to buy. 10 Day 
Trial. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or your money 
back. Send only $2.00 
for Muscle Builder. 



'W YOU CANUEUMIO 
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\ MAIL SACK lac Oept. 15210 < 

J 1044 Northern Blvd., Roslyn, N.Y. 11576 I 

— the items checked below on 
ley back guarantee. 

;" : Stamp Catalogue $1 plus 25<: for 
postage and handling 

□ Mighty Muscles $2 

□ Art Directors Course Information 25C 
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MY NAME IS AAATT GROVE*/ /W JOB... PRESENT-PAY C&IAte 
FI6NTER ANP RESEARCHER INTO OttMES ANP cwmmais of the rast/ 
MY PURPOSE... 10 SHOW W</ WHAT CREATES A CHIME MACHINE/ THOSE 
WHO TAKE THE FIRST STEP TOWARD BREAKING THE LAW... WHETHER IT 8E 
AN INDIVIDUAL OR A <R4/W?... MAKE UP A f*/*W MACHINES 

HERE ARE EISHT 8L00PY, RUTHLESS CRIMES TAKEN FROM OUR FILES TO 

PEMONSTRATE THE INNER WORKINGS OF... 



th * CWME MACHINE// 




THECRIMEMACHINE IS PUBLISHED BY SKYWAID PUBLISHING COUP 18EAST41ST. NEW YORK NY 10017 PUBLISHED 
BI-MONTHLY. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. PRICE 50. PER COPY, NOTHING CAN BE REPRINTED IN ANY FORM WITHOUT THE 
EXPRESS PERMISSION OF THE PUBLISHER. PRINTED IN CANADA 




THIS STORV 15 A80UT A MAN 
WHO TOOK JUSTICE INTO HIS 
OWN HANDS FOR REVENGE AW 
ENPEP UP A COLP-BLOOPED 
KILLER-' BUT A GRI« SOCIETY 
SHATTERED HIS EVIL INFLUENCE 
ANP SAVE HIIA THE FATE HE 
SO RICHLV DESERVED.., 
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VlNNIE SHERWOOD, YOUNG AND AMBITIOUS, HAD 
SEEN DRIVING ALONG HIGHWAY 9 ON HIS DELIVERY 
ROUTE, WHEN ANOTHER TRUCK RAN HIM DOWN.. , 




LISTEN, WISE-GUY J MAYBE OlS'LL CLOSE 

I'LL (JOHN* J THAT TRAP^YER LUCKY 

I AIN'T TRIGGER- HAPPY i 




OKAY, MIKE ...THE 
STUFF'S ALL PILED 
INTO OUR LOADfWHAT 

DO WE DO WITH 
THE PUNK? 





VlNNIE SHERWOOD'S HIJACKED CARGO 
BROUGHT IN PLENTY FROM DISHONEST FOOD 
CONCERNS AND FENCES. NOW HE WAS 
READY TO EXPAND HIS ACTIVITIES... 



THE "PROTECTION" CONSISTED OF TAKING KICK-BACKS 
FROM ANY DRIVER WHO DELIVERED A CARGO IN RETURN 
FOR SAFE CONDUCT ON HIS ROUTE../ 




Through joe* acouaintance, 
other parolees were brought 
into the fold< but some 

REFUSED... 





Meanwhile, at the house of a 
parolee who had been forced 
to join sherwood's gang... 


YOU MUST, DEAREST, "j I...l\ 
FOR BOTH OUR ^\J CANT, \ 

V SAKES ! I f HONEY... 

^-— . ' WE'D BE / 

\ V KILLED '/ 
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BUT WE MUST TELL 
THE POLICE.. .HOW LONG 
CAN WE LIVE 




Following Danny's instructions, the police 
waited for vinnie sherwood and his gang 
to raid a rival market. two days later... 


ML/- 


/here they come. men... JH 

( NOW, WAIT FOR MY Jgk 
V SIGNAL. jBSg^mmW 
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HE WAS HALF WOMAN- 
_ HALP OE V/J-!- 

SWE WAS HARD , 
BEAUTiCUL,AND SMAttX- 
SMAKT,VES.--a.UT IN 
THE WAV A SCORPION 
IS SMAKT'-HEOEXPLOrTS 
RANSED PROM &ANG- 
FIG.H7S TOWATEOFRONT 
ROB&ERiES . . . AND 

her. umderworld 
admirers were legion- 
sut when her passion 
poq thrills and her 
utter kuthlessness 
were finally ripped 

AWAY, Sue COWEE2ED IN 
PRIGHT LIKE OTHERS 
BEFORE HER --FOR 
LAW AND CODER 
EXPECTED ITS DUE 1 . 
THIS WAS MAR/ON 
GIL MORE -QUEEN 
OP THE THIEVES " 



The PLACE'. THE 
Slum section 
op san francisco- 1 
The time : 1937- 
an ambulance 
waits before 
one of the 
manv dilapidated! 
tenements. 



IT'S A SHAME'. 
MRS. GILMORE 
WAS SO 

YOUNG 1 . - 



-- AND MARiON- 

SWE'S SO ALL 

ALONE.. .LOOK. AT 

HER-- POOR 

GlBL 1 .- 





MaO^ON GlLMOSE HAD 
BEEN A GOOD GIRL -BUT 
AFTEE HER MOTHER'S 
DEATH , SHE BEGAN RUNNING 
ABOUND WITH THE WRONG 
PEOPLE -AND SLOWLY &UT 
SURELV TOOK THE ROAD 
TO INEVITABLE RUIN — 



SUE WAS SEVENTEEN-- 
SHE MAO WORKED FOQ 
THREE HAQD YEAQS!-NOW 
SHE WAS. ON HER OWV-- 
1N WEE OWN APARTMENT- 
CHOOSING HER OWN 
FRIENDS ... 





^NE SHORT YEAR LATER, 
MARION GlLMORE HAD 
BEEN TRANSFORMED 
TO A CALLOUSED,RUTH- 
LESS GANG GIRL — 
KNOWING TOOMUCW!-- 
LtVING TOO MUCH 1 .— 



Marion's TALEMT COR 
ORGANIZATION BECAME 
SEEN IN THE FORMATION 
OF A SMALL BUT 
DANGEROUS GANG - . . 




N-NAW, 
I WUZ 

ON'V 
HLIDDlN'- 




\ that's BeTT£Rf 



WE'LL ALL 
BE ElCU IF WE 
WORK IT ClGWT- 

now --here's 
my plan 



In bbeckenrid&e park, in 'fbisco there is 
a small lake filled with rowsoats and 
sailobs on leave -and that was where 
marion gilmobe began operating . . . 




MY- -YOU *^[ 
CERTAINLY GOT A 
HEBE FAST". J 
ARE YOU LIKE ^ 
THAT IN > 
EVERYTHING? 


HA, HA ...NO--NOT 
WHEN I'M ON SHIP- 
BUT WHEN I'M ON 

LEAVE --WELI 1 

LIKE TOSEE»/i 
I / CAN.'- -* 





This, then, was makion gilmobe's way of 
making money- by being decoy bait- a 
modification of the badges game' week. 

AFTER WEEK. SHE AND HEB &ANG"PATROLLED" 
THE STREETS --AND MANY FELL PBEY 




THOEE HUN'ERO \ SHUT UR DOOLIE 1 - 
AND SIX BUCKS'. J PUT THAT CHICKEN 
BOY.'-- LET'S < FEED AWAY'.- - 
GO OUT AND HAVE ) WE'RE BRANCHING 
SOME FUN!- ^-T OUT'.- I SOT 
REAL PUN.' ) | ANOTHEB IDEA— 
BBTTER 
ONE'. 



MiRKON WENT TO SEE TONY 
ARRIBACI.BOSS STEVEDORE 
OP 'FRISCO'S WATERFRONT, 
AND KINGPIN OP THE HILLY 
CITY' S UNDERWORLD . . , 



ITS FOOLPKOOP,\Tl\.L 

YOU '. YOU GIVE US THE 
TIME AND PLACE TO BOB 
THE JOINTS --AMD THE 
LAW WILL NEVER 
FIND OUT'. 



wow can you loseZ 

YOU'LL BE HAVIN& DINNER 
WITH FRIENDS -AN AIR- 
TIGHT AUBI '. WHO'D 
SUSPECT /vre OP 
ROBBING A 
DO / KNOW YOUZ- 
NO! AND WE'LL 
60 POR YOU AND 
FOP* ME ',- 



Thus was born the union 

OF MARION GILMORE's 

ORGANIZATION to boss 

AHRISACI'S BUNCH. ..ON 

THE NIGHT OF-- 

OEC./-4-, 19-4-2... 




Fob one entire 

yeac, marion and 
her pals bobbed 
over a halc-million 
dollars in ware- 
house materiei 

arhibaci's power 
qkbw like a qbeedy 
octopus .then they 
mads one mistake !- 



I KNEW 

THAT JOINT WAS 
TOO BIG TO 
CRACK 1 .- IT WAS 
A TRAPl- 



SWUT up! 

AND KEEP 
SUOOTIN':- 



A whining Bullet- -A 

PUMCTURED Tlft6,AMP... 
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Arribaci and the others 
were sent to the 
penitentiary for life-- 
but as foc his 0m2tn6r 
in crime, marion gilmore-- 


yOU ARE GIVEN 20 TO ^J 
AO YEARS, TO BE SERVED 
AT THE WOMEN'S PRISON 1 . 






















^ 
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But shrewd mabon obeyed 
orders . . . she was always 
courteous , never arro- 
gant, and soon became 

A TRUSTY 



WOMEN'S PRISON- iqt-3--- 
MARION WAS A SULLE=N 
PRISONER FILLED WITH A 
SMOLDERING HATE TOWARD 
THE SOCIETY WHICH HAD 

IMPRISONED HER , , , 

TVE. SOT TO i 





THAT'S RIGHT, 
VOU IDIOT — 
SMILe!- WHILE 
I TURN ON 
THIS STEAM 
VALVE 1 
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w-j£|aM 


Wi 


^|A\ 


\g*f[§ 






OKAY, VOu'. ONE SOUND 
OUT OP YOU AND YOUR 
A DEAD COOKIE 



=s<^j 



YOU'LL NEVER GET 
AWAV WITH IT 1 .- THE 
GATE'S LOCKED — - 
> AND ONLY THE ^ 
WARDEN CAN 




DON'T GN6 ME THAT.'- 

THE WARDEN'S GOT A ^ 
CAB PARKED OUTSIDE- 
AND /'A* USING 




^BlON^fLt'rS^'lTfrflof'o ™ 6 ^^N' 3 'NMATES MAKING. A BREAK FOE FREEDOM, 

MARION silmooe and four others crashed out op poison ... 




Back in 'frisco , her. 

hair dved blonde, 
staked to a wardrobe and 
woney by her underworld 

CRONISS, SHE MAOg KB 
PORTSMOUTH CITV ANO LEO 
FBANK.EL--CZAE OF ALL 
WATERFRONT CRIME '. ... 



All the other inmates 
had seen captured and sent 
back to poison - all but 
makion silm0re, who had 
escaped under a new identity 
and bobberies inceeased- 

FOE AN exPEBT WAS BACK--/ 




In 1 94. A, MARION MET BOY 
NORMAN , A TWO-BIT 
GANGSTER , WHO BROUGHT 
OUT THE 03MANTIC SlOE 
IN HER.. THE TWO BECAME 
SWEETHEARTS— ONE NI&HT.. 




So, WHEN FRAKIKEL AND 
HIS BOYS BACKED OUT 
OCA WAREHOUSE TWO 
WEEKS LATER, the v were 
GOING TO GET THE OLO 

0ouai£-c*oss.'- 




IS THIS S. WE'RE NOT 


A JOKE* \ PLAYING '. , 
COME ON-"- MARION < 
WE HAVEN'T/ AMD 1 ABE 


SOT TIME < PULLING OUT 


TO PLAV ] WITH THE 


GAMES 1 .- A DOUGH 1- 
^- ,. — y ( STAY < 


, 1 ,,/> WHBRE 


i ?^mkS™ UA,ie l/ 


s@v« ')"jj= 3§L 45356 
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Guns spat their missiles of 

DEATH, WHILE MARION ATTEMPTED 
TO START THE GETAWAY CAR... 




Leo and his men toppled to the gutteb 

OEAD.' MARION AND ROY NORMAN HURRIED 
FRANTICALLY AROUND THE CORNER - 



- STRAIGHT INTO THE POLICE!--- 




CRUELTY ANDVICIOUSNESS SHE H<© SPREAD SO 
CALLOUSLY, CAUGHT UP WITH H8R«T LAsTSeI HNA|_ 
BESTING PLACE, AN UNMARKED GRA^ J A MOCK 
TRIBUTE TO THE QueSM Off TH£ 

t+*T£/T**aA/T GA/VGS.'! "/^/' 




ON SALE AT YOUR 
FAVORITE 
NEWSSTAND 




STICK-ON STAMPS 



A fn % ° ' '^^"UIN ^ I AMI 

4^W of the SCARIEST 
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Head of a powerful underworld organi- 

I ZATION, BIG TIME RACKETEER /OAT MyfffO 
I COULD CONTROL A SYNDICATE OF CRIME, BUT 
I NOT HIS VICIOUS AND RESENTFUL BROTHER? 
L THEIR HATRED FOR EACH OTHER EXPLODED INTO 1 
[A COLD BLOODED SAME OF MIIRDERTHKT ENDED 1 
WITH JUSTICE DEALINg THE FINAL HAN0!'7Biw| 
I AND BUD FENNER -BROTHERS IN CRIME f" 



It 



1934, THE OFFICE OF TONY FANGO IN SIOUX CITY, IOWA 



YOU HALFWITTED OX.' FIVE 
HUNDRED CLAMS TO GET YOU 
OUT OF THE COOLER f I'LL 
TEACH YOU TO KEEP YOUR 
NOSE CLEAN.' 




UNHHf ZVT IT YYOU AIN'T GOT THE GUTS? 
OUT, TONY, OR J NOW, BEAT IT, BEFORE I REALLY 
I'LL KILL /GIVE YOU SOMETHING TO YELL 
"~ YOUf y^" r ABOUT? 




AND FROM NOW ON, 7 I'LL SET YOU 

YOU'RE WORKIN' FOR ME. C FOR THIS 

THAT'S THE ONLY WAY f HELP ME, I'LL 
X CAN KEEP AN EYE ON 




OKAY, BOYS. GO' TO WORK... 

DON'T TRY ANYTHING FUNNY, 

YOU PEOPLE, X'M TRIGGER 

HAPPY, SEE ? 



Then, as the thu gs leave 

WITH THEIR LOOT... | j^J££ 
THE COPS! HOW T THE STUFF 
DID THEY FINO A AND RUN? 




As THE DRIVER AND HIS HELPER LIE HELPLESS* 
BUO AND THE OTHER THUO LOOT THE ARMORED 
CAR... r 



7 MY LEO.'HELP 
I ME.' PLEASE! 1 




IN I945.TEN YEARS LATER, BUD WAS 
RELEASED ON PAROLE, STILL NURSING 
HIS HATRED FOR TONY... r 




HI-POWER BINOCULARS 



SEE UP TO 
18 MILES 







Powerful folding Opera Glasses 
fit into pocket or purse. Center 
eye piece adjustment. Worth many 
limes low introductory price. Com- 
parable to models selling for $4.95. 



Postpaid. 
J Limit J 
I to a customer. 



BRUCE SALES Co. 


Room 1501 


Dept. N-1 i 


18 EAST 41 ST. 


NEW YORK. N.Y. 10017 1 


Please send me Hi-Power Binoculars. | 


□ 1 for 75« D 2 for J1.50 




Limit 2 to a custome 






1 enclose: Q Cash 


D Check 


D Money Order t 


Sorry, No. C.O.D.'s. 
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BABWACE 
NELSON 



He hap the innocent 
expression of a baby in 
his face, but he was 

MOee DEADLY THAN A 
«. RATTLESNAKE — FOR A 
<2jk. RATTLER SIVES A WARN- 
INS BEFORE IT STRIKES; 







From the time he was thirteen , lester 
gillis had been in a'nd out of reform 
school? now, at the age of seventeen,. 




Lester gillis' needs were 


SIMPLE FOR 


HIS JOB'A GUN 


AND PLENTY 


OF AMMUNITION' 


MR.NELSON, N 


/ NEVER MIND , 


TO OPEN 


\ THIS IS 


an account; 


1 A STICK- A 


YOU SIGN.. 


A. up f ,-m 


WHA...? / 
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IN THE FEW MINUTES IT TOOK 
THE POLICE TO ARRIVE, THE 
BANDIT HAD DISAPPEARED... 



/NO, HE HAD 
A PER 




Baby-face worked fast, 
ordering the employees 
of the bank to face the 

wALL -nc^ 





But even before the warden had 
seated himself inside the car... 



YOU'LL GO WHERE I 
TELL YOU TO? AND IF 
YOU TRY ANYTHING 
FUNNY I'LL LET 
YOU HAVE ITf 




^W WE HAVE A FIFTY- FIFTY T" 

■ CHANCE, WARDEN ' I EMPTIED 1 

1 MY GUN WHILE I WAS / 

^L DRIVING OUT HERE.' ^^. 


LET'S HOPE HE 
TRIES THAT ONE 
FIRST? 
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Baby- face nelson escaped the talons of 
the law that were spread out over five 
states. and, a short time later. 



T WAS A MURDEROUS PARTNERSHIP... 

THE MORE PEOPLE N 
: CUT DOWN, THE LESS 




WHY.. .YOU'LL 
NEVER TAKE 




F"we'll blast 


OUR WAY "1 


I OUT OF HERE f 


COME ON... J 


L GET THE CARS' {* 
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In the next few months nelson lived at the 
point of hi s gun, killing, stealing. and one 

DAT. 
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As the cell door clanged shut 
and the echoing footsteps of the 
guards died away down the long 
corridor, Killer Jensen turned and 
looked about him. Through a nar- 
row grating in the ceiling came 
a thin shaft of pallid light, allow- 
ing him to see the confines of 
the dismal room he had been 
thrown into. With a muttered 
curse he took in the damp walls, 
the miserable bed in one corner, 
the tiny stool, and the solid iron 
door with its tiny peephole. 

The boys had warned him of 
what happened to trouble 
makers. What they had told him 
wasn't as bad as the actuality. 
This was solitary, the oldest part 
of the prison; over a hundred 
and fifty years old one of them 
had said. 

Once you were sent down here 
you were through. He had seen 
men go down hard and strong. 
Then he had seen them come 
out, white of hair, grey of face 
and strangely silent. Men, brok- 
en in spirit and body. 

"So what," he thought, "They 
ain't gonna get me! Those mugs 
weren't hard like I am. They just 
didn't have the guts. I didn't 
knock off six guys for nothin', 
I ain't afraid of no one." 

He began to look around more 
carefully. You never could tell. 
34 



There was a way out of anything 
if you only watched and waited 
for your chance. He knew that. 

Take those killings. By right 
he should have been frying in 
the hot seat by now, but a legal 
technicality had saved him. He 
had gotten life instead and while 
there was life there was hope. 

It wasn't long before he was 
forced to admit that down here 
in the "hole" there wasn't much 
room for hope. The walls, made 
of solid blocks of rough granite, 
leered at him damply as he sank 
down on the hard bunk, the cold 
finger of panic beginning to prod 
at his heart. 

A sudden burst of anger took 
hold of him. They couldn't do 
this to Killer Jensen! Just let him 
get hold of a rod and he'd show 
'em! Put an equalizer in his hand 
and he'd mow 'em down! His 
anger began to mount and the 
blood throb in his temples. 

In a blind rage he drew back 
his fist and smashed it with all 
his might against the solid rock 
of the wall behind the bunk. 

With a shriek of pain and a 
sting of curses he leapt to his 
feet holding his injured hand 
close to his body in an effort to 
stop the throbbing hurt. Sud- 
denly he stopped short. It 
couldn't be! He must be dream- 



ing! 

His pain and anger forgotten 
he flung himself down on the 
bed and began a closer scrutini- 
zation of the stone blocks behind 
it. Inch by inch he began to feel 
around the block he had hit. He 
couldn't be going crazy already. 
He was sure of it. When his fist 
had crashed against its solid sur- 
face the block had moved! 

It must be true! With beating 
heart he pushed and prodded. It 
was true! The block was loose! 
The cement around its edges 
crumbled away at the slightest 
touch. 

Carefully he collected each tiny 
bit of broken mortar and care- 
fully deposited it on the center 
of the bed. He knew he had sev- 
eral hours before the guard would 
return with his supper. Until then 
hewould beunobserved. Hisonly 
problem would be to get rid of the 
debris. 

If he could get the block loose 
he might be able to make a tun- 
nel, a tunnel to freedom. It just 
proved what he had always said, 
"If you watched and waited there 
was a way out of everything. No- 
body could hold Killer Jensen!" 

An hour passed and the cement 
was gone around the block. It 
jiggled easily when he rocked it. 
Somehow it reminded him of a 



huge loose tooth. Now he no- 
ticed something else that ex- 
cited him even more. Through 
the crack around the block a cold 
draught of fresh air was seeping 
through! Behind that block there 
must be a passage of some sort! 
A passage to liberty, to life! 

He redoubled his efforts and 
little by little that block began to 
work loose. Would there really 
be a passage? What lay behind 
it? In a moment he would know. 

There was a slight grating 
sound and the heavy block slid 
out of its place in the once im- 
pregnable wall. He scarcely dared 
look at what was revealed to 
him. Then with a low cry of exul- 
tation he fell to his knees before 
the opening. Before him was a 
tunnel large enough to allow 
a good sized man through its 
confines, if he crawled on his 
hands and knees. 

What a stroke of luck! In his 
mind's eye he could see some 
long dead prisoner, digging, dig- 
ging, day after day, week after 
week slowly, working his way 
through the earth ever nearer 
and nearer to his prize. Then one 
day a shower of loose dirt and 
light! Another hurried, frenzied 
bit of tunneling and like a mole 
he had come out into the upper 
world a free man. 

How those guards must have 
shouted in rage when they found 
he was gone. How his new guards 
would grind their teeth when they 
found him gone the same way! 
It was a stroke of luck that they 
hadn't bothered to fill the tunnel, 
but had merely cemented the 
granite block back into place. 

It was all he could do to bring 
himself to start immediately. It 
would be better to wait till after 
lights out when the prison slept. 
Now it would be better to replace 
the stone and wait. With a grunt 
he managed to push the block 
back into place and then, after 
cleaning every shred of crumb- 
led cement from the floor and 
hiding it beneath his blankets, 
he lay down to wait. 

The guard came with his frugal 
meal of bread and water and 
Jensen, every nerve tensed, 
could hardly bring himself to 
eat it. Finally the guard returned 
for his plate and cup and Jenson 
settled down to wait again. 



Each minute was like an hour, 
every hour like a day. His taut 
nerves were almost ready to 
snap. There was almost an hour 
to go before lights out when he 
could no longer stand it. Hurry- 




ing over to the wall he began to 
frantically tug at the loose block. 
He was safe from the scrutiny 
of the guards. Down here they 
didn't even bother to look. It 
didn't make any difference, they 



thought. He chuckled grimly to 
himself. They were going to find 
out that it did make a difference, 
a big one. 

Once again the block slid out 
onto the floor. With bated breath 
he dropped to his hands and 
knees and crawled in. Slowly 
he crept forward into the black- 
ness and then faster and faster. 

The tunnel was well made and 
seemed to go in a straight line, 
or did it? The curving sides 
and pitch blackness made it hard 
to decide. On and on he went. 
His knees began to grow sore, 
his hands blistered. Still on and 
one he went. It didn't matter to 
him. Somewhere at the end lay 
freedom and escape. 

Suddenly with a resounding 
whack his head came up against 
a hard surface. For a moment 
his heart stopped beating He 
had reached the end of the bur- 
row. 

Cautiously he put his hands 
out and felt a solid stone surface. 
Was he going to be stopped like 
this after the bait of freedom 
had been dangled so enticingly 
before him? He put his strong 
shoulder against it and shoved. 
It gave slightly. He gave an aud- 
ible sigh of relief. He knew now 
that he could get out. 

He shoved again, harder this 
time. The stone moved a little 
more. Still again he shoved, put- 
ting every ounce of strength in- 
to his effort. The stone went for- 
ward and through an ever widen- 
ing crack came a glimmer of 
light. He had made it! He was 
free! 

A final push and the opening 
was clear. With a triumphant 
laugh he thrust his head and 
shoulders out through the hole. 
Killer Jensen had done it again! 

Then it was that Killer Jensen 
began to beat his head slowly 
and methodically against the 
stone floor beneath him. The 
tunnel led back to his own cell! 

They found him the next morn- 
ing quietly babbling to himself. 
And as they led him away the 
guards noticed that his hair 
had turned white. 
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rjo&T CRIMINALS ARE COWARDS TO THE CORE — AND MANY OP THEM ARE 

STUPID AND IGNORANT— BUT WALTER LEGENZA , ONE OF THE MOST VICIOUS. 
U.SAS THAT EVER LIVED, WAS A CRUEL .CALCULATING GANGSTER THAT 
MEW NO PARALLEL'. HE LIVED SV TWO MOTTOS'. "/VO Pf/lO MEN EVER 
SQUEAL ! "- AND "/Ut. WOMEN ARE PANGEROUS '" WITH HIS ORGANIZATION 
OP MURDERERS, THE FEARED Tffl-STATE GANG, LE&6NZA THOUGHT HE RULED 
THE ROD6T — UNTIL JUSTICE STAMPED HIM OUT LIKE IT DOES Aii VERMIN WHO 

WOULD live o**CR/ME' 



OuR STORY BEGINS FEBRUARY 12, IQ'SZ, 
AT THE STATE REFORMATORY IN VIRGINIA. 
WALTER LEGEN-ZA,ASE24,WAS ALREADY 
A SMALL-TIME HARDENED CRIMINAL WHEN 
HE WA% BROUGHT BEFORE THEWARPEN... 





Little did the warden know mow 
slsht he was' during the many 
months that polloweo.legenza 
made pri6nds with two op the 
smaotest inmate* in the reform- 
ATORY — aiG 9ILL PHILIPS AND SUV 
KENOBICK.'. ... 



One night in the pall op 19**3/ 
byron simms , an unusually tough 
guard, ban to investigate a 
fight among the inmates.., 




The escapee* mape their way to 
philipelphia where they contacted 
robert mais, a second -hate 
gabbler, le&enza's fr1en.d... 



-THIS 16 THE 
LIFE J I PEEL 
LIH.E A MILLION . 




a yeas passed ,and 
walter le6enza waked 
rich . kendrick. , the 
maises — Even philips — 
began to relax ano 
consider th6m6elyes 
important'. &ut their 
leader remained cold, 
impassive , and as 

Cunning AS EVER... 




WALT-- \ 


OH--I 'AVE ^ 


POLKS-- \ 


EARO SO S 


1 WANT 


MUCH A&OUT 4 


YOU TO 


YOU '.NOW I ^ 


MEET MV/ 


WEEL beweeth 


WIPE-- \ 


YOU WUEN YOU 


ELIZABETH 


i go ON YOUR. ; 


PONTAINE 


BUSINESS _/ 


Philips- 1 


1 TRIPS'. IS 


SHE'S < 




PROM 




CANADA . . . 


^^tB 


'. i.\ 


^^H 






?^*M 


iSi^^KS^^lK 


Jmk 


'Mjp , J3&m 


wmm 


B^feKki^LiS 



SAY - 010 1 


ALL WOMEN 


THAT &G 


i ARE 


JEHU TELL 


GANGER- , 


HER — . 


' ©us '. i A 


ABOUT I 


DON'T ■ 


*J$? J 


LIKE IT • 1 
1 DON'T I 




LIKE IT. 1 




Axauv'. I 




P^-I^SMoffl 




s# -*J9l 




b&m 


wmm 


r&m 


Wim 


WTdjk 


;vl 





Soon .lesehza 
expanded 

HIS ACTIVITlES- 



YOU GUYS AREN'T 7~ 
DEALING \NITH JUST 
TRUCK DRIVERS NOW 
THI9 IS HAGEN'S 
TERRITORY... 1= HE J 
PINOS OUT YOU'VE ^ 
Hl-JACKEO HIS 600Ze- 




PROM NOW ON, DON'T 
EVEN LET THESE GUYS I 
TALK TO YOU '. WE 
HAVEN'T g»OT THE 




The octopus that was legen-za's terror organ- 
ization SPREAD TO THREE STATES— ALWAYS IT 
WOULD STRiKE WITH LIGHTN\NG RAPIDITY LEAVING 
DEATH ANO DESTRUCTION IN ITS WAKE '. SLOWLY, CBOM 
THE WHISPERS OP THE UNOERWORLD* CAME A TITLE 
THAT STUCK TO ITS MEMBERS - - 

rue TKi-STA-re &AN&U 




NOW IEGEN2A WAS 
REAOY POH A OlCPERENT 
JOB!-- ON AUGUST 
I. l<alS. TWOMEN SAT 
IN A SEDAN WATCHING 
THE APPROACH OP 
AN INTER- STATE 
COMMERCE TRUCK.... 



ALL RIGHT - - HEBE IT 
COMBS' SIGNAL 8.1 LL 
ANO GUY TO 6TAND 





The TRUCK , A STATE VEHICLE 

depositing worm-out 
currency in the federal, 
collection center for 
burn ins, was bammed by 
a milk wagc>n that had . 
appeared out of nowhere-'. 



WHO TAUGHT 
YOU HOW TO 
DRIVE? THE 
Li&wTS WERE 
A6AINST YOU '. 




THOSE DldTY \ LET'S 
-.8>>J««<.'.'CUT l&ET OUT, 
THE DOU&H IN I OP HEBE. 
HALF '. THIS S. OUlCl/ ' 

STUFF'S lVO«TW-V< U l l -K- ' 

THIS HAUL FOR 
NOTHING!! 



And BEFORE THE STARTLED 
GUARD COULD ACT LE6ENZA 
AND MA\& DROVE UP — 



OKAY-- 
THIS IS 
A STiCK- 
up'. oVfiV 

thb eooai 



ALL RIGHT- - 

VE got TO 

USE THIS 
KEY TO TURN 
THE CATCH- 
JUST 
MINUTE.. 




LOOK OUT'. 
THEY'RE 
GOING FOR 
THEIR GUNS '. 





Le&en-za had made uie 

FIRST MISTAKE --ONE OF 
THE TWO THAT WOULD 
EVENTUALLY SEND HiM 
TO Hl% GRAVE'. THE GANG 
DROVE TO A MARYLAND 
HIDEOUT A FEW WEEK'S 
AFTERWARDS-. . . 



doesn ' t h you HB 

THAT LOOK. \ Kl&H-T'. IT 
LIKE THE CAB V FITS J 

THAT WAS IN „> THE *• 
THE BOBBERY'/ DE- 
SCRIPTION 1 . 




PHONE HEADQUt.RTEOe ! 
I'LL WAIT FOR YOU 
HERE 1 WHOEVER 
TRIES TO START THIS 
CAR IS SOINGTO HAVE 
A HARD TIME DOING 
T WITHOUT THE 
IGNITION WIRES'. 




&UT bEfORE HELPCOUL© 

arrive .waiter le&ehta 

AND &ie BILL PHILIPS 
STEPPED OUT OP ONE OP 
THE NEAR&Y TENEMENTS... 



GET VOUR 
WIPE AND 
MEET ME AT 
THE STATION 
W6' 





PHILIPS WAft A 0OP6 '. 
HE SHOULD \E GOTTEN 
RlD OP THAT CAR '. AS 
POO HIS WIPE --SET 
KIP OP HER 1 . I'LL BE 
BACK TONISHT- 




|n the heat op the argument on 
how to kill Philips' wipe, Mais did 
not notice the glrl had sneaked 
into the sack room • . . 




PoRTUNE SMILED UPON ELIZABETH 
PONTAINE ONE MOMENT-- BUT IT 

CROWNED THE NEXT POR AS THE 

&IRL RAN DOWN THE STREET;LEGENZA 
TURNED THE CORNER 1 .'. 




JuST THEN, A PROWL-CAB INVESTIGATING 
THE SHOTS RESCUED THE GIRL WHILE 
LEGENZA BEAT A HA&TV RETREAT. THEN, 
WHEN THE DISGUISEO GANG TRIED 
KILLING ELIZABETH PoNTAINE IN THE 
HOSPITAL TO WHICH SHE WAS. AO MIT TED,., 



Taken to the richmond,va. jail to 
Await trial , lbgenza and gang 
were stamped out op Business 4 , 
but the authorities hao por - 
gotten about evie mais'. 



OKAV, LEGENZA-- 
WE KNEW VOU'D 

trv it'. yowae . 

UNDER AHHeST. 




But before they could <set pas, 
the escape was pvscovered '.- 



■/NO - - POLLOW MB '. 
' &»T IN ONE OC . 

THOSE HOW prfS 
BOATS'. J 




COME ON—ROWi/JOHC.' 
DON'T ASK QUESTIONS'. 
IP WE MAKE THAT &END, 
WE'LL BE IN WASWNGTON . 
THEN WE CAN LOSE 




Once asain lbgenza had proven HIM- 
SELF A CRAFTY AOVBRgARY OF THE 
LAW '. BUT CRAFTY AS HE WAfe , JUSTICE 
WAS RELENTLESS'. IN THE F.B.I. OFCCS 
IN WASHINGTON ,,* 



ELIZABETH PONTAIN6 JUST 
GAVE US THE LAST OP 
LEGENZA'S HIPEOUT& , 
THAT SHE REMEMBERED . 
ALERT ALU UNITS' 




CouMTING ON THE CHANCE THAT LEG6NZA 
WOULO HIPE WHERE ELIZABETH MAIS WAS 
SUPPOSEDLY LIVIN& IN SECRET, THE 
AUTHORITIES* WAVTEO .PATIENTLY FOR THE 
TBI -STATE &AN&'S LAST MISTAKE,,. 



HERE THEY 
COME '. THEY'RE 
GETTING) OUT 
OP THE TRAIN... 




LET'S BLOW 
THIS &UR& 
WHILE THE 
GOING IS 
SOOO '. THAT 
FONTAINE 

DAME MI<SHT 

SQUEAL ' 





The hardened tough Guy 

SUDOENLY TURNED INTO A 
FRIGHTENED MAN'. . , , 



LET ME 

aoi- 

'LL- 



\ YOU'LL DO NOTHING, 
JlBGENZA'. VOU'SE 
THROUCjH<h\X SIGHT, 
MEN- -GRAB THB 
OTHERS --WE WAMT 
THEM ALL ALIVE '. 





EVIE MAI& WAS SENT TO WOMEN'S PR\SON 
FOR A LONG TERM .-SO 6N0ED THE BLOODV 
BIOQRAPWV Of THE TBl-CTATE 6ANG-C0KMED 
IN VIOLENCE --O-OSEO UpgATHl! 



UBig City Murder Mob 



don't come one step nearer i 
] we're warning your we'll drill 

ANY JERK NUTTY ENOUGH TO TRY \ 



DON'T LISTEN TO THOSE HOODLUMS, 
MEN? GET THEMr TAKE THEM APART? 







Crime spreads like a cancer in any community weak 
enough to yield to corruption and vice. not long 
ago, one of the largest cities in the nation was 
crippled by a labor dispute so full of murder, 
violence, and confusio n ... that all law enforcement 
agencies still remembek... 

the BIG CITY MURDER MOB/ 



When prohibition ended, the big shots of crime 
legitimatized their activities. one of these 
parasites was george krowl, boss of the 
west side 




PLENTY f WERE MOVING IN ON A HUNDRED 
MILLION DOLLAR RACKET? MY STOOGE 
JUST GOT ELECTED TO THE ROUTE UNION. 
THAT MEANS WE CAN START GIVIN' ORDERS 
TO THE LEGIT COMPANIES AS OF NOW 




The route union represented truckers for a 
group of laundries. they had had no serious 
labor disputes. now things changed. 
okay, pal? climb down from y say.. what is 

THE_CAB/ YOU AIN'T GOIN 1 NO J^THIS? WHO ARE 




KROWL HAD STRUCK.' THE RANK AND FILE MEM 
BERS HAD TO ABIDE BY HIS ORDERS. AND THE 
COMPANIES HOLDING THEIR CONTRACTS ALSO 
WERE AFFECTED 




Company trucks were told to deliver 
their goods to the retail outlets. the 
route union contract was cancelled. 
but krowl was waiting.. 




But krowl now went after the regular 
laundry workers. he declared a general 

STRIKE 



WE GO ON STRIKE.MB-BUT THAT'S 
THAT MEANS YOU DON'T I NOT FAIR... 

do no work. . .or else f I oMurf 



Thus started one of the most violent dis- 
putes IN THE HISTORY OF BUSINESS? MAX 
MOCORMACK.ABLE AND POPULAR BOSS OF THE 
WORKERS UNION.CALLED HIS MEN TOGETHER. 





The members of both beleaguered unions 
merged. fighting against criminal elements 

had drawn them together 

men... do we want another ^^^k no t 
^krowl to ruin our jobs and 
our lives? 






With the death of krowl and his cut- 
throats, union AND BIG BUSINESS MET ON 
THE SAME TERMS AS &ErOHt...C0OP£ffJl- 
T/ON, FR/ENDL/NESS.AHD UNDERSTAND/NO, 
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43 


■^ 




^ J^S 


^^^M 


Mi& 


..JMn fttofliu- 


N mn 1 



:««^»»» A 
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8" x 10" 

NATURAL COLOR PHOTOS 

SINGLE POSES— SI. SO EACH SINGLE POSES - SI. 50 EACH 

ww mm mm mm? 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE IF NOT SATISFIED 



ALL4POSE5-S5.0 



ALL 4 POSES - tS. 





ORDER BLANK 

PREVIEW PHOTOS 

7551 Melrose Avenue 
Hollywood, Cal. 90046 DEPT. 0000 

GENTLEMEN: I'm thrilled!!! Please rush my order immediately!!! 



DAM CASStDY 

DPOSE-1- $1.50 

DPOSE-2- $1.50 

DPOSE-3- $1.50 

OPOSE-4- $1.50 

SAVE $1.00 OY ORDERING 
D ALL 4 POSES $5.00 

BLACK AND WHITE POSTER 
D 22" x 34" $1.25 

TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED .... [F I 

PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY 
NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE 



RUSH SERVICE 

FIRST CLASS -25c EXTRA 

AIR MAIL -50c EXTRA 



BOBBY SHERMAN 



























SAVE $1.00 OY ORDERING 
HALL4P0SES $5.00 


BLACK AND WHITE POSTER 
n22"x34" 


$1.25 


TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED.... |$ i 

PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY 
NAME 


AODRESS 


CITY 


STATE 
ZIP 





RUSH SERVICE 

FIRST CLASS -25c EXTRA 

AIR MAIL -50c EXTRA 



BOSS of the DEATH GANG 




Every once in awhile someone comes along with what he thinks is a sure way to 
outwit the police. but observation of minute details is part of a detective's every 
day job.and no matter how carefully a plan is made, it takes just one slip to upset 
the whole thing... and one slip was all the boss made... one sup too many 





HELP? POLICE.' )( T. HEARD 

«n» — 7—^ — rr^A shots ' 



Soon afterwards.. 



NEVER CAN TELL. \ 
WE'LL LET THOSE 

PEOPLE IN ONE AT 
A TIME... MAYBE WE 

CAN GET SOME 




A FEW MINUTES LATER... ["^V 


YES...X 
SAW THEM 
AND HERE'S 

THEIR y 

LICENSE 1 

PLATE 
NUMBER '. i 


\ LADY... YOU'RE A ^i 
'1 LIFE-SAVER? COME " 
/ON, MAC. LET'S GET 

DOWN TO THE LICENSE 

BUREAU ? IT'S A SLIM 
LEAD ... BUT YOU I 

NEVER CAN TELL? Jm\ 




\ /&~~x^K^^m 


'tL. *• A 






K^l 



The car was registered under the name of 
robert winters, and jack burns headed for 
the listed address..,r ~ 
yeah... robert winters-he w okay.'thanks 
lives here...but i ain't a. a lot. 




The pressure was high? john 


RANKLIN.APOLITI- 


CAL POWER IN THE CITY.WAS PUS 
THE CHIEF WAS PUSHING BURNS.. 


■UNO THE 


CHIEF, AND 


J GET THE PHONE.' 
YBEIT'S A LEADf _-; 


I'M DOING MY BEST, \ /^ 
CHIEF? EVERYTHING ) V^_ 


SEEMS TO GO UP A J /*?S 






BLIND ALLEY... S AfZ * 






•ZjVI&i 


^TK 






■**jSf _i ^-yjt\ 


m 




3^81^ 




-^^-^z^a 



Attempts to trace the call were 
fruitless, but another call soon 
came through ...j - 




WE'RE DOING OUR BEST, MR. 
RANKLIN. WITH THIS LIST OF 
THE STOLEN PROPERTY WE 
CAN CHECK PAWN SLIPS? 
MAYBE SOMETHING WILL 
BREAK.' 




FINE THING f THE WHOLE POLICE 
FORCE CAN'T CRACK THIS GANG... 
BUT A PRIVATE CITIZEN LIKE ME 
DOES SOMETHING.' X JUST 
GOT A PHONE TIP THAT THE 
.GANG'S GOING TO TRY TO HfT THE 
RICHFIELD BAR 




/all right, 
i pour it on 


men' ) 

1 J 


''coppers? the 
v^ crawling '. 


PLACE 


\s^z 






ft 




\ \^m 




9 


Pjjg 






$5y 






*j 
















1 








— 1 





Outside, the one remaining member of the 
gang looked around wildly for a moment, 
and then made a bee-line for ranklin's car.. 





IT WAS A CLOSE K. YEAHf ALLH 
CALL, BURNS? X GOT) DEAD' AND\ 

THIS ONE JUST AS y THAT ALMOST, 
HE WAS HEADING ]7 WASHES THE 
FOR ME< ARE / \WHOLE THING, 

THE OTHERS.. 




WHAT DO ) 


' YOU'RE A LITTLE \ 
HASTV, MR. RANKIN. 


YOU MEAN, , 


ALMOST? < 


THERE'S STILL THE 


AS FAR AS 


\ MATTER OF SETTING 


X CAN SEE, 


\ THE BOSS.' WHICH 


THE CASE IS ) REMINDS ME... 00 


CLOSED?^ 


' YOU HAVE THE TIME? 


IPI 


/ fe^aS?? 


mt 


^Lwm 


OT< 





TRUTH «*FANCY 

Greekflre* flam-Thrower 



_ HE GREEK-FIRE WAS COMPOSE 
OF SULPHUR, NAPHTHA AND 
5UICKLIME.IT WAS CALLED WET- 
FIRE OR SEA-FIRE AS THIS 
MIXTURE PRODUCED A HOT 
FLAME WHEN COMING INTO 
CONTACT WITH WATER. 




^HE MONGOLIAN INVADERS 
WHO CONQUERED MOST OF 
ASIA AND A LARGE PART OF 
EUROPE EMPLOYED PORCE- 
LAIN SEALED JARS FILLED 
WITH NAPHTHA TO SET FIRE 
TO ENEMY FORTIFICATIONS. 




C'HE BYZANTINE GREEKS USED 
FLAMING MISSLES WHICH 
WERE HURLED AGAINST THE 
SARACEN INVADERS DURING 
THE DEFENSE OF CONSTANTINOPLE 




r H6 FLAME-THROWER OF 
WORLD WAR I, EMPLOYING 
AN OIL MIXTURE IS MERELY 
A NEW APPLICATION OF AN 
OLD INVENTION, 



"TOUTS" AS MOT 
EflRBOLI K 

Often stories about crime and criminals show these human lice in the 

MORE PUBLICIZED ACTIVITIES OF BANK ROBBING , PROHIBITION WARS , AND OTHER ASSORTED 
VICIOUS INTERESTS. BUT ONE OF THE LEAST KNOWN OF THEIR ACTIVITIES WAS THE TAKING 
OVER OF SPORTS DURING THE ERA OF PROHIBITION-- THIS IS AN ACCOUNT OF ONE SUCH 
PHASE, AND OF HOW THE POLICE, WITH THE COOPERATION OF FIGHT OFFICIALS, CRACKED 
DOWN ON THE MURDEROUS RACKETEERS AND THEIR MOBS.' 





The roaring twenties-prohibition, jalopies, 
and raccoon coats were in their hey-day f 
and so were crooks, racketeers and 

^VP/Zf FISHTSf | that's it. »„■■ 
DROP YOUR GUARD A LITTLE 
TO THE LEFT? THAT'S IT! 





Wji 


i ^ 


Tgood boy? 






^^ff'^CaVON 1 




_^1 


y t-'-^Mf ^** r jjft 


i^^M&i 










- v fifiti 


W M* 




B-_^i\ \ifwS. 



The manager of the victorious boxer turned 
in defiance to two tough-looking men who 
flanked him... | sq my j y eah... guess we 
bov couldn't do it, eh? i did .' you got a good 

WELL-- YOUSAW FOR r -U FIGHTER, AtMESf LET 
YOURSELF? /-r-^dflL HIM STAY THAT WAY? 




AlMES DISMISSED THE INCIDENT AS JUST 
ANOTHER UNPLEASANT BIT OF BUSINESS HE HAD 
TO DISCOURAGE IN THE SAME. BUT NEXT MORNING 
WHILE HIS FIGHTER WAS WORKING OUT IN THE 
COUNTRY. 



WHAT WASTH 



NOTHING, BOY! 
INTO YOUR STRIDE.' 



<E RUMPUS LAST NIGHT, ROSCOE?') 
i GET BACK ) fCa' 



SA Y- LOOK AT THO SE MANIACS COMING TOWARDS 
> REP-- BET BACK.' V "S.' DON 'T THEY KNOWANY r 
THEY'RE NOT JOY- | l^JiETIKK? 

RIDERS.' THEY'RE 
THAT UNDERWO 
BUNCH 




Toots gar*ou-0# ///S K4f/ tough kid, young hooolum : 

EX-CON AND RUTHLESS KILLER..THE SHREWD ORGANIZER 
AND HIS MOB MOVED IN ON THE FIGHTGAME WITH GUSTO... 




Any manager or trainer thatoidn't 
come in with him met a fate worse 

naw^we ain't gonna 



THAN OEATH 




KILL MEf KILL MEfl BUMP YAOFH EVANS.' 
I CAN'T STAND I — WE'RE JUST GONNA 

THIS PAIN f J BEATYA UP TO A PULP-- 
UNTILYA DECIDE THAT WE 
KNOW WHAT'S GOOD FER 



50,0NE BY ONE, THE MANAGERS AND 
THEIR FIGHTERS CAPITULATED? 
CROOKED FIGHTS AND POOR PERFORM 
ANCE RESULTED — BUTTHE ILL-GOTTEN 
BETTING MONEY ROLLED IN ... 



BUT GRIM AUTHORITIES KNEW EXACTLY WHAT WAS HAPPEN- 
ING. THEY TRIED IN VAIN TO GET SUFFICIENT EVIDENCE AND 
WITNESSES AGAINST GARBOLI AND HIS KILLERS... 





WELL, EVANS.' IS THIS THE GANG 
THAT ATTACKED YOU? TEROLA... 
DO YOU RECOGNIZE ANY OF 
THE "CITIZENS" THAT WORKED 
YOU AND YOUR BOY OVER? 



TAKE A GOODLOOK — AND TAKE 
■ ^YOUR TIME?DO YOU REC- 
OGNIZE 
THEM? 



0KAY,GAR8OLI?YOU ANDYOURBOYS 
ARE FREE TO GO? BUT LET US 
CATCH YOU TRYING ANYTHING FUNNY, 
^AND WE'LL PUT 



TCH.„TCH 
MUSTN'T LOSE 
YOUR TEMPER, 
CAPTAIN.'lTS 
GOOD FOR YOU? 




Toots garboli was smug, he knew that no one oared 
talk to the police if he wanted to stay alive. he 
was so sure of himself that he decided to push his 
own fighter into the limeli 

THE TIME IS RIPE FT""1 IK YA, BOSS? YOU 
FOR OUR PLAN? Jjjpf | | IR WANT ME^ 
COME HERE, 
BRUI 




YEAH? NOW, GET THIS INTO THAT THICK 
SKULL? WHEN YOU GET INTO THAT RING, 
JUST TAKE IT EASY?THE OTHER GUY'LL 
GO INTO HIS ACT IF HE KNOWS WHAT'S 
GOOD FOR HIM? YOU' 

GOING TO BE | ' SURE, BOSS? 

THE NEXT | IGETYOyjSURE 

CHAMP OF 
THE WOK LB. 




IN THE WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED, GARBOLI AND 
HIS BOYS MADE SURE THAT BRUISER BECAME THE 
LEADING CONTENDER — EVEN THOUGH HIS FIGHTS 
WERE PLAINLY FIX ED?, 
TAKE HIM AWAYTi^B;...,^ ;-K THE BUM CAN'T 
FI6HT?, 



Fight officials called an emergency meeting 
to investigate and get better.clean matches? 
the police were enthusia stic supporters of 

THIS IDEA? | „ T i ruFM ., 




JUST SHOW US PROOF OF ONE 
SLIGHT DISCREPANCY IN THE 
MATCHES-THAT'S ALL WE ASK? 
WE'LL RID OURSELVES OF 
THESE GANGSTER 
GOOD 

ONLY 

ONE WITNESS: 



They got their witness 
sooner than they expected? 
bruiser's girl friend didn't 
think he was so hot, so when 
she two-timed him. 




The girl lost no time in 
contacting the police out of 
spite?what she t old them 
was orM*Mll£inSS» ■ 55 



HIS BOYS ARE GOING TO BEAT 
UP RAY SCANLON AND HIS 
MANAGER TOMORROW A 
NIGHT AT EIG 




That next night, garboli moved in on the champ- 
ion AND HIS MANAGER f ANXIOUS TO MAKE THEIR OWN 
MAN CHAMP AND GET INTO T HE BIG-TIME MONEY, 
GARBOLI WAS TOO EAGER 



LET HIM GO OR I'LL 
KNOCK YOUR TEETH 
DOWN YOUR THROATS.' 




DON'T BE TOUGH, CHAMP? 
LET'S SEE YOU GET OUTTA 
THIS HOLD.' I'M GONNA 
BREAK YER ARM IN 
THREE PLACES? 




TAKE THIS SKUNK j 
AWAY, SGT? THE 
SMELL MAKES MY 
.STOMACH SENSITIVE? 




Booked on an intent-to-kill charge, the 
members of the garboli mob readily con- 
fessed ...two months l ater ... ) 



Boxing once again became clean, thanks to 
the police and the sports officials who 
combined against organized crime< 



ARTHUR GARBOLI --YOU ARE SENTENCED TO LIFE 
IMPRISONMENT FOR THE MURDER OF RED HAST- 
INGS. .THE OTHERS WILL SERVE CONCURRENT 
JAIL TERMS' 
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MONSTER 

■l-Z-E MONSTERS 



imagine your friends shock 

when they walk into your room and 
see the "Monster" reaching out — 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 
creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out — as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes — 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney — stark scary with nothing 
left hut his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave — his 
bones white, his eyes staring — even 
glowing in the dark. 
Money Back Guarantee. 
Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 




In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 



NAME . 
ADDRESS 

CITY STATE. 

!k-New York State Residents please add 



SHRUNKEN 
HEAD 

$2.00 Ea. 



Looks absolutely real. Teli 
your friends you picked it up 
on your last safari. A real 
scream! 





S3.00 Ea. 

1 FRANKENSTEIN'S 
MONSTER MASK. 

j Be the "Death of the Party." 




HORRIBLE HANDS. 

Only $3.00 per pair. 

FRANTIC FEET. 

Only $3.00 per pair. 




HORROR HOUSE, Dept. 15210 



I enclose S.... 

□ BUCK WIDOW SPIDER 
D HORRIBLE HANDS 
D SHRUNKEN HEAD 
D RAT IN BOX 

□ FRANTIC FEET 
O MONSTER-FROM 

MERCURY 

Name _ 



Address... 
City... 



. for: 

ALL RUBBER MASKS $3.00 each. 
a WEREWOLF 
D DEVIL D MAN-FROM-MARS 

D FRANKENSTEIN'S Q VAMPIRE 

MONSTER a HORRIBLE-MONSTER 

ZOMBIE D SKULL 

□ WITCH n GORILLA 



WEREWOLF MASK. 

Gruesome to Behold. 
S3.00 Ea. 



Zip.. 



Outside U.S. & Canada please include additional 25C pottage par item. 





TV's Best-Loved vampire 



WHtU 
SIGHT! 



LIFE SIZE.GLOW IFJTHE DARK POSTER $ 2~ 



Here at last, in all his gory glory, is Barnabas, 
sensational star of "Dark Shadows"... the 
lovable vampire viewed by millions daily on 
the ABC-TV network. You'll go bats over this 
life-size, 18" by 24 Glow-Glow Poster of your 
favorite fiend! You'll love it in the light— but 
wait till you see this cool ghoul glowing in the 
dark on the wall of your own home! Yes, it 
actually glows in the dark! You'll see it— but 
you won't believe it! Hang it in your pad, your 
den, your bedroom— wherever you want to 
curdle your blood. Strange... eerie... so cool, 
it's chilling. Imagine the thrill of watching the 
TV show with your very own Barnabas glow- 
ing beside you! And he's yours, glow and all, 
for only $2.00-that's all you pay for this magi- 
cal, mystical poster, complete with Barnabas' 
own glowing signature. You'll be so de- 
lighted, you'll say, "Fangs a million!" But 
don't delay! Don't miss a single scary 
moment— or you'll be sorry. Send for your 
BARNABAS GLOW-GLOW POSTER today! 

BARNABAS, NORTH ROAD. POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 12601 



Order now! This amazing offer may not be 
repeated this season in this publication. 
Send just $2.00. We pay postage and han- 
dling. Guaranteed to glow in the dark and to 
satisfy you in every way or your money back. 



Barnabas 

North Road Ds-pt. k 

Poughkeapsla, Haw York 12601 



<fy 



"1 



_for which please send it 



BARNABAS GLOW-GLOW POSTEFI(S) at $2.00 each. I 
understand thai you pay postage and handling charges, 
and that I may return the posters for full refund if dissatis- 
fied in any way. 
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Continuity Publishing 
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